MARY STUART & PIERRE CHASTELARD

Sonnattis in Writt" catalogued in Mary's library
at Holyrood, This book is no longer in existence,
and little or nothing of Chastelard's poetry seems
to have found its way into print. Some few verses
are to be found in Le Laboureur's " Additions " to
Castelnau's " Memoirs," Castelnau having been
one, not the least brilliant, of Mary's escort to
Scotland. Here are the first and last verses of a
lament which may well have been written, with the
thought of Mary :

" Antres prez, monts et plaines,
Rochers, forests, et bois,
Ruisseaux, fleuves, fontaines,
Oil perdu je m'en vois:
D'une plainte incertaine
De sanglots toute pleine,

Je veux chanter,
La miserable peine
Qui me fait lamenter

" Ces buissons et ces arbres,
Qui sont entour de moy
Ces rochers et ces marbres
Scavent bien mon e*moy;
Bref, rien de la nature,
N'ignore ma blessure,
Fors seulement
Toy cpi prens nourriture
En mon cruel tourment."

Chastelard was doubtless all the more welcome at
Court for being Mary's one remaining link with that
" joyeusete " of the Louvre for ever lost to her; and
at all events there seems to have been more godless
"joyeusete" at Holyrood than ever during this
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